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Summary:
Where Ashley and Andrew sleep for get a vision and they have the decay one but in this case both can see it then they screw up so hard that don't know what to do in this situation

Notes:
English is not my first language then if something is misspelled or similar just tell me politely and I'll fix it, also I did this kinda sleepy and drunk then little mistakes are guaranteed

Enjoy my try to do something midly more heavy than other times, and thanks for reading
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Work Text:
He catched up her, in that non expecting vision Ashley was trapped and she knows probably the circumstances not gonna be better as seems

 

 He having pulled of her ponytail, keep her held on the chest, butcher knife on her throat just with the poor ashley trying to process what kind of vision was this, my andy can't do this to me, right?

 

“A-Andrew, please, I’m sorry, I'm really sorry, I really meant-”

 

“Shut the fuck up, we both know thats not true, and im tired of your shit”

 

He got off the knife of throat and threw her on the floor, grabbing the feets to sweep the floor with her to keeping the body in a reasonable height where he could see her properly. Having done that, he cornered her on the cold surface

 

“I’m tired of your mess, yourself messing around me especially, did you grew up? Looks like not. I’m not your fucking toy anymore and keep it clear since now, Ashley graves”

 

He stopped for a minute watching her, all her body and soul, trying to comprehend that they could just be normal, or in another universe be a sane couple, not exactly as brothers. Screwing himself for a while, was thinking what others thought to say but for some reason the words couldn't go out of his tongue. Waited his whole life to throw up all what was tormenting him, all his problems and now just can’t, not knowing if was for courage, not finish hurting ashley, or simply the situation was so struggling

 

He couldn't hold it anymore, was going to cry, but he never allowed it

 

“Andrew I─”

 

“You know, Ashley, in some way you was a good sister, but also so… bad that I just want to─”

 

“Was? W-What do you mean? You’re gonna kill me?” Not yet, he thought

 

She saw the knife on his hand, very worried of actually ending her life like this. Of course, still aware this is a vision she was scared on how vivid looks like

 

“No, you’re not Andrew, this─ this is a mistake”

 

“Like our parents having us?” he said slyly, but also (of course) joking. She was so afraid that just try to smile genuinely, but couldn't, that looked more like a nervous one “I’m Andrew, I’m aware of it because I have enough conscious to know right now we are laying on our parents bed waiting to know what's our destiny, and look what we got, this”

 

With enough rage on his mind, he was gonna kill her but in just seconds before butchering Ashley's chest, he thought better of something, had a better idea, leading him to slow down and only tear her shirt in the process and leaving only a slightly open scratch in the middle and with little blood. Ashley still impacted couldn't even process all 

“You were gonna kill me, asshole?!” She was gonna got up but Andrew dropped for a minute the knife and stopped her, grabbing her hands to put them on the top 

 

“Not yet” Finally andrew confessed “I have a better idea watching your fat tits” She was confused

 

“Like… what?”

 

“You come and then you leave, at the same time” She remains silent, knowing more or less what that means. The idea wasn't bad but is not what she expected. Ashley is aware of her feelings about her brother, or better, genuinely doesn't mind if they end intercoursing at some point, but again, this never was the main idea if she think about the possibilities

 

“You also gonna come with me?” She means, in the other side

 

“Yeah, I have to” 

 

The screwer thing of all this none of them knew exactly what the other mean it, but the most probably is their answer was for both cases

 

Andrew with this in mind, leaved again the knife away from both (in back of him) and started with his free hand to go through her stomach, and then up to the thorax close to those squishy balls of─ He was amusing and enjoying himself with very selfish thoughts of how fuck her

 

Ashley for the first time in his eyes looked very shy, tiny, just as a lamb trying to be free again. She also was virgin then technically will be her first time. The perfect package for him, just an annoying, virginal and traumatized girl wich in the inside, actually bark for protect herself and seek his attention, so vulnerable, finally

 

“I hope you don't enjoy this too much, little sis” rather, not a bit, and after that he ended choking her

 

Ashley tried to laugh or even smile but the nervousness could be more than her. Tried to adjust her position but that ended up just arousing herself for the way Andrew was spreading her legs being him in the middle, then the friction helped to get closer “w-what are you talking about? I’m your sister, I-I have to enjoy it too, right? Come on, Andrew…”

 

Kinda irked he thought it, reconsidering it too much, then clicking his tongue

 

“Probably you gonna enjoy it” said lazily “at the end you're just another hole in my list, a floozy like the others who love a dick sticking in your womb, don't you think?” finished raising an eyebrow

 

Now, more than panicking, she was gonna cry. Didn't know how to feel about the confession, offended, devastated, betrayed? He was saying this just to annoy her?

 

“At least I always was your first option!!” She yelled incredibly ruined and sad “who cared when you have nightmares, who allowed you to soothe yourself with cozy hugs and touch?! was me!! you always seeked my touch before think to run at the arms of your girlfriends!! fucking dickhead asshole!!” she was really but really fucked up, in both ways

 

“Watch your mouth, bitch” he let off her neck and took the knife, pointing at her

 

She exhaled surprised, without believing this. “Andrew, I'm your sister! Y-You can't letting me suffer like this”

 

“Who is saying you're gonna suffer?” he lowered the knife, putting it back on the place where was

 

“I’m right now suffering because you’re being bad and mean to me!”

 

“Bear the consequences of your acts” Andrew at this point couldn't care less then just took in one of his hands a boob and started to do massages, on the other side licked it and just playing with it. Moans didn't take long to be heard, even if was slightly

 

“Listen fucking fleshlight” he got up for a minute to speak to her face to face, not stopping to tease her buttons and breast with the free hand “i’m not yours anymore, roles reversed, now you are mine, did you understand?”

 

“Y-Yes…” she didnt care if roles reversed a bit

 

“Yes what?” 

 

For a moment Ashley thought many ways to respond to that; daddy, big brother, comrade, master, or just Andrew. Which is the most proper for this case? She didn't know either

 

“Ashley…” he got closer to her face as if he was warning her of something. Not having response he retreated slightly “Look, I don't care if you responded with ‘daddy’ or something kinda cringe”

 

Ashley's mouth went wider. Not because moans but having heard that from him. She thought to respond with ‘ok, dildo’ or something rude but she knew her situation wasn't the best to annoy him right now

 

He wasted his last drops of patient, cursed to the air and then started to unzip his pants and letting her hands off, thinking what hole of her fuck first

 

I’ll make sure you don't enjoy it enough, bitches like you don't deserve it

 

“D-Deserve what?” Shit, I said something and not just thinking of it

 

“Nothing, just don't move from your place, and put your hands on the front”

 

She thought so much if doing it

 

“I-Im sorry Andrew, I'm not ready to see this” she meant her own death

 

She took the impulse to get up but before she could take a step he got up before and reached out to grab her by the ponytail, almost dragging her to the floor. Clearly she squealed, cried and complained begging and asking his mercy

 

“Come on, Ashley, just I wanna taste a little bit of you, even in a dream isn’t illegal”

 

“Do… y-you care for that now?” he raised the shoulders

 

Kinda upset of him just accepted her destiny at this point. Not lying, Andrew was amused by how she looked, totally ruined eyeliner and her face seeing him… He was harder than ever 

 

“I’m… yours, for now” he smirked at hearing that

 

“For now, you mean?”

 

She clicked her tongue and made a tired and penny face.  “Yeah, I don’t think I like this much” was lying, actually she was enjoying it in some way. If you can’t control the situation, why not enjoy the other side? at least for this moment, she was clearly worried of what comes next of it, but tried to not think much about it

 

“You will have to get used to it. Now, the hands on the front” she instead of do that, she showed her own tongue and did some gestures that… looked if was like a desperately bitch

 

Omg… Andrew thought, but trying to not do any gestures that could let her know he was thinking something like that, instead his face was surprised. Even in dreams can’t stop annoying me. He was aware that probably she was enjoying it, but who cares if both notice it or not, he found interesting keep her believing that he hadn't realized it, and the same in vice versa

 

After annoying him a little and internally satisfied, she closed her mouth and did what he said minutes ago. He took out and used the belt of his pants to wrapped around her wrists, then leaving ponytail free

 

“Andrew, please… be gentle” this was actually true, even in a dream, was afraid thinking that may hurt as if was in real life

 

“We’ll see if you are a good girl for me. You have to win it.” Taking out his dick, she was able to imagine what they were going to do first “open your mouth”

 

“Uhm… like before?” he nodded, then she did it but… the expressions was doing couldn't help, or rather, actually satisfied him but with a weird feeling

 

I love how you’re playing dumb, little sister

 

There was no need for Andrew to say anything since she took the initiative, without hesitation buried her own mouth and throat in Andrew's stick, and she was so happy to do it with him. Of course they are still in a dream, their minds were just simulating experiences they had at some point then, Ashley why had experience?

 

Little cheater… you complained so much I’ve had girlfriends and you may have experience with this… who fucked you before? Then he elaborated more while she was giving him a heavenly blowjob. In that moment understood, she probably practiced one time with something, a dildo, a banana, whatever

 

Was pretty sure of that because sometimes he accidentally had seen the porn history of her, and mostly of her tastes involved shallow dicks

 

I think you’re actually enjoying it, huh? as if she would've read his mind, raised her head while was sucking it, and good damn fuck, that expressions turned him more. Actually she wanted to challenge him with the gaze, but preferred to keep it willing, and of course she couldn't hide it completely, in some moments for Andrew her expressions were hard to read due to the duality fighting inside her

 

Andrew was gonna cum at any moment but he needed to know something. Then grabbed from the ponytail to let her go for a moment but, he could feel that little sucking like if she actually didn't want to let his dick go. She cursed inside

 

“Where did… you learn to.. suck dick, floozy?” He said mocking her, still recovering the breath for the adrenaline rush “and don't even try to.. hide the fact i've seen your... porn history by accident... sometimes” She reminds silent, wanted to move the head to apart her eyes from him but couldn't, still she looked as if she feel ashamed 

 

Is weird seeing her so quiet

 

“You… you already have the answer, Andrew, I─” I’ve used sex toys to fucked me, sometimes thinking of you, happy? For sure she wouldn't say that in these circumstances 

 

“So you accept practice with.. your mouth in sexual ways… my, my, who would think you… would be so curious about that...”

 

“I have my own needs, I guess” she said with no importance

 

“I see…” his tone and gaze looked like he was waiting for something from (and seeing) her, then she opened her mouth and took out her tongue. Having her like that, allowed himself to break through her again but now with his own rhythm 

 

“Good girl…” 

 

With his need to come he began to maneuver and move her head as he pleased, in some cases making her gag. She really needed to breathe at times, but with her hands tied found herself vulnerable, making more tears besides previous ones run down her cheeks. Due to the use of her throat so abruptly she almost began to see stars, not knowing if was dying right there from drowning or if was just the pleasant sensation

 

Right now she was cursing herself for having practiced gag reflex, all just to satisfied his brother one day, then she remember, omg we are in a dream, but still feeling like i’m flying and almost dying 

 

Then in an unexpected moment he came, leaving Ashley attached to his waist to empty himself completely, and let all the liquid go down her throat

 

Well Ashley had no experience of what semen tasted like, yet her mind interpreted that it felt like drinking something, but more abruptly. And for sure, she squealed when got attached for his own pleasure, she felt dizzy with many new emotions around, particularly now having a proof of how feels suck the dick of Andrew more or less



“Shh…” he hushed and caressed her head “you did it good, little sister. Your title does justice now” The boy gave a couple more thrusts before withdrawing from inside her

 

And apparently here ends all, well… no

 

“Did you enjoy it, Ashley?” She said “yes" out of inertia and with a very surprised face. Andrew didn't know why but he assumed was because of the experience, but really wasn't because of that. She was surprised because she was succumbing to desires never thought of before

 

Yes, she wanted to annoy him on the spot and be a power bottom to a large extent, but this was changing a bit, she found herself that she didn't mind being genuinely docile to him. What's wrong with me??

 

Without even noticing it she fell to the floor with him, he pushed her actually. This is the part she perfectly knew was a bad ending or a worse one

 

“Andrew! Please, listen─”

 

“It's a sexual favor? a kink you want?”

 

“No─”

 

“Then, I’ll not listen you, just be a good woman and be open for me, that's all to be in good terms”

 

“If you wanna kill me then isn't a good term─” he clicked his tongue

 

“I said it before, bear with your consequences. Just enjoy your last minutes, I promise your gonna cum so hard that never gonna forget me” he mocked

 

“I’ve always thought of you!” 

 

While they was arguing he took the time to finish undressing her and align his dick with her entrance, also the knife on her neck, entering just in one thrust and taking a rough rhythm to fuck that bratty pussy

 

“A-Andrew pl-lease… I’ll be good with and for you…” More than enjoying, was more of a bitter and melancholic feeling when he was thrusting 

 

“You had enough… time for that, ugh. Now, shut up, fucking whore”

 

He didn't know how much angry he had left in her mouth before when came and fucked her mouth, but he was sure still had enough left while he was sticking his dick inside that pussy

 

And without hesitation he had the enough rage motivation to just slit her throat without advise, also on the process doing scratches on her body to cope with the feelings

 

“Finally death…” he threw off the knife and, even knowing she was dead (or maybe partially), he choked her, staining himself of blood

 

“I fucking hate you! my life could be better if you never were born!” Partially true. He preferred to have known her in another life to not suffer, but also wondering how could that alternative life, the same? them having different personalities? who knows 

 

While he was enjoying himself and throwing enough shit to her, the case of Ashley in that dream was different, feeling like if her body got separated and could see herself in third person. She was so stunning trying to process kind of a betrayal, and not only because she was already dead on the dream

 

He tried to not think the fact literally killed her, sought his own release as soon as possible, and then he came, inside his sister's corpse. He had no regrets when let out of her body and contemplated her with a satisfied gesture, but of course that came felt bitter for some reason

 

In that moment the vision ended, now the reals Andrew and Ashley woke up having seen a type of nightmare. Ashley was the first who literally jumped out of the bed, seeing Andrew still lying on the bed, and then him seeing her, both with completely different expressions. In the boy side, he had a dark aura and kinda upset, to the other hand Ashley was almost shaking and very surprised, verifying that the slit of the throat wasn't real, because felt real

 

“That’s what you think of me frequently, Andrew? You want me dead?!”

 

“I've never really wanted or thought of that, but sometimes you're driving me that kind of crazy at this point”

 

She took her temple trying to think of something, but she was so mind blank. Only left the room to take a breath and stop drowning, but not before shouting "oh my fucking god!" when was passing by the house, making it sound like an echo. Andrew chuckled for that and followed her to verify she was alright

 

“Hey, Ashley, calm down, that hasn't happened yet, and although it seems like eventually will happen, we can avoid it in some way since we both already know it, right?”

 

“I guess… but, just I have one question, you really wanna dominate me so badly? I mean, in that way…”

 

He saw her with curious on the eyes, probably trying to find an answer from her first, I think you already know the answer, right?

 

Yes, she already knew the answer. Wouldn't deny that the dream left her quite wet (apart from the horrible parts, of course), so quite spontaneously and with little context, she sighed and knelt in front of him, opening her mouth as in the dream. Clearly, he was surprised for that action of nowhere, but he could smell where was this going



"I don't know how we will end up one day, if you are going to kill me or not, but as long as I live, I want to please you from this moment" Actually, she was terrified of him after the vision, since now she thought was better to do and give in to things that he wants, to a certain extent of course, just... suppress her personality a little, even if that meant having him by her side

 

She didn't want to get away from him even if he could make an attempt on her life, he was only family left for her after everything they've done. As he'd told her in the dream, she was going to bear the consequences this time, trying to not finish dead first